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Street Sense aims to serve as a vehicle for elevating voices and public debate on 
issues relating to poverty while also creating economic opportunities for people 
who are experiencing homelessness in our community. 
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OUR STORY 

Street Sense began in August 2003 af¬ 
ter Laura Thompson Osuri and Ted Hen¬ 
son approached the National Coalition 
for the Homeless on separate occasions 
with the idea to start a street paper in 
Washington, D.C. 

Through the work of dedicated volun¬ 
teers, StreetSense published its first issue 
in November 2003. In 2005, StreetSense 
achieved501 (c) 3 status as a nonprofit 
organization, formed a board of directors 
and hired a full-time executive director. 

Today, Street Sense is published every 
two weeks through the efforts of four 
salaried employees, more than 100 ac¬ 
tive vendors, and dozens of volunteers. 
Nearly 30,000 copies are in circulation 
each month. 


Your Dollar Makes a Difference 


(StreetSense economics) 


Each vendor functions as a 
self-employed subcontractor 
for Street Sense. That means 
he or she re-invests in the 
organization with every 
purchase. Vendors purchase 
the paper for 35 cents/issue, 
which will then be sold to 
you for a suggested dona¬ 
tion of $1. 



35 % 

Supports 

production 

costs 


i_I 

Therefore, 35 cents of your donation repays the vendor for 
her initial purchase. The remaining money is profit that will 
support your vendor as he works to overcome homelessness. 


65 % 

Directly 
aids the 
vendor 
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As self-employed contractors, our vendors follow a code of conduct: 


1. Street Sense will be distributed for a volun¬ 
tary donation of $1. I agree not to ask for more 
than a dollar or solicit donations for Street 
Sense by any other means. 

2) I will only purchase the paper from Street Sense 
staff and will not sell papers to other vendors 
(outside of the office volunteers). 

3) I agree to treat all others - customers, staff, 
other vendors - respectfully, and I will not "hard 
sell/' ( threaten or pressure customers) 

4.1 agree to stay off private property when selling 
Street Sense. 

5.1 understand that I am not a legal employee of 
Street Sense but a contracted worker responsible 
for my own well-being and income. 


6.1 agree not to sell any additional goods or prod¬ 
ucts when selling the paper. 

7. I will not sell Street Sense under the influence 
of drugs or alcohol. 

8.1 agree to stay a block away from another ven¬ 
dor and respect the space of all vendors. 

9. I understand that my badge is the property of 
Street Sense and will not deface it. I will present 
my badge when purchasing the papers and display 
my badge and wear my vest when selling papers. 

10. I understand that Street Sense strives to pro¬ 
duce a paper that covers homelessness and pov¬ 
erty issues while providing a source of income for 
the homeless. I will try to help in this effort and 
spread the word. 



1317 G Street, NW, Washington, DC 20005 
.347.2006 202.347.2166 

info@streetsense.org StreetSense.org 
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Rhonda Brown, Jane Cave, Margaret Chapman, 
Trade Ching, James Clarke, Nikki Conyers, Bobby 
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Flaherty, Andrew Gena, Steve Gilberg, Jane Go¬ 
forth, Jonah Goodman, Roberta Haber, Cherilyn 
Hansen, Jesse Helfrich, Elia Herman, Melissa 
Hough, Adam Kampe, Maurice King, Trisha 
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Lisa Leona, Sean Lishansky, Elsie Oldaker, Ashley 
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Willie Schatz, David Sellers, Kate Sheppard, 

Jesse Smith, Lilly Smith, Kelly Stellrecht, Mandy 
Toomey, Brett Topping, Charlotte Tucker, Marian 
Wiseman 


Michael Anderson, Charles Armstrong, Jake Ash¬ 
ford, Lawrence Autry, Daniel Ball, Kenneth Bel- 
kosky, Tommy Bennett, Frosty Bibbee, Reginald 
Black, Deana Black, Harmon Bracey, Debora 
Brantley, Andre Brinson, Floarea Caldaras, Conrad 
Cheek, Theresa Corbino, Avram Cornel, Anthony 
Crawford, Kwayera Dakari, Louise Davenport, 
James Davis, Charles Davis, Devon Dawkins, Mi¬ 
chael Dawson, Chino Dean, Daivd Denny, Richardo 
Dickerson, Alvin Dixon El, Charles Eatmon, Rich¬ 
ard Emden, Pieus Ennels, Betty Everett, Joshua 
Faison, Larry Garner, R. George, David Ger, Marcus 
Green, Barron Hall, Dwight Harris, Lorrie Hayes, 
Patricia Henry, Shakaye Henry, Derian Hickman, 
Vennie Hill, Anne Holloway, Phillip Howard, James 
Hughes, Patricia Jefferson, Carlton Johnson, 
Donald Johnson, Mark Jones, Evanson Kamau, 
Mike Leach, Michael Lyons, Johnnie Malloy, Kina 
Mathis, John C. Matthews, Authertimer Matthews, 
Charlie Mayfield, Robert McGray, Marvin McFad- 
den, Jermale McKnight, Jennifer McLaughlin, Jef¬ 
frey McNeil, Kenneth Middleton, Gary Minter, L. 
Morrow, Jai Morton, Saleem Muhammad, Tyrone 
Murray, Darryl Neal, Charles Nelson, James Nel¬ 
son, Sammy Ngatiri, Evelyn Nnam, Moyo Onibuje, 
Douglas Pangburn, Franklin Payne, Michael Penny- 
cook, Ash-Shaheed Rabbil, Michael Reardon, Chris 
Shaw, Veda Simpson, J. Simpson, Patty Smith, 
Gwynette Smith, Franklin Sterling, Warren Ste¬ 
vens, Leroy Sturdevant, Beverly Sutton, Sybil Tay¬ 
lor, Paul Taylor, Archie Thomas, Larissa Thompson, 
Carl Turner, Jacqueline Turner, Joseph Walker, 
Martin Walker, Robert Warren, Terry Warren, Law¬ 
less Watson, Paul Watson, Wendell Williams, Edna 
Williams, Sherle Williams, Susan Wilshusen, Ivory 
Wilson, Mark Wolf, Charles Woods, Tina Wright 
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NEWS IN BRIEF 
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Super Bowl Cleanup Targets the 
Homeless 

In Indianapolis, police and social ser¬ 
vice agencies have begun working to get 
the city’s downtown homeless popula¬ 
tion off the streets in preparation for 
the Super Bowl. 

Authorities have said there will be no 
forced relocation, according to The As¬ 
sociated Press. 

But police have already reportedly 
focused upon an unofficial homeless 
camp near the City-County Building, 
several blocks from Lucas Oil Stadium, 
which according to WRTV-TV has be¬ 
come a subject for complaints and is 
considered an eyesore for tourists. 

“I’ve heard they’re trying to keep 
people who look homeless from being 
around where tourists coming from 
the Super Bowl are,” Bob Ray, a home¬ 
less man told the television station. 
“They’re investing a lot of money in the 
city and they want it to look all nice 
and neat.” 

Indianapolis would not be the first 
Super Bowl city to take such measures, 
The AP noted. Dallas strengthened its 
panhandling laws, while Jacksonville, 
Fla., set up a temporary shelter far 
from the festivities. 


New York Homeless Family Gets 
Holiday Gift 

The keys to a new apartment, given 
to Octavio Estevez and his family the 
day before Christmas, may also be the 
keys to the New York man’s survival. 

After Estevez was forced to quit his 
job because of health problems, he fell 
behind on his rent, causing he, his wife 
and two children to become homeless. 
The family spent more than a year in 
the city’s shelter system. Their plight 
became more desperate when Estevez, 
suffering from end-stage renal disease 
and in dire need of a kidney trans¬ 
plant, was told he would need stable 
housing in order to receive the surgery 
that might save his life. New York-Pres- 
byterian Hospital agreed to keep Mr. 
Estevez on the transplant waiting list 
while the family struggled to get into 
a home. With the move, made possible 
through the combined efforts of non¬ 
profit organizations, city leaders and 
governmental agencies, Estevez will be 
able to go through the surgery when an 
organ is available, PressZoom, a news 
distribution service reported. 

“It’s beautiful to be able to finally 
see Mr. Estevez and his family have a 
home to call their own,” City Council 


Member Ydanis Rodriguez said. “How¬ 
ever, if a man who worked hard his 
whole life has to worry about becom¬ 
ing homeless if he gets sick, then we 
have a broken system. I hope that just 
as elected officials, city agencies and 
community groups worked together to 
find Mr. Estevez a home, we can con¬ 
tinue to work to improve affordable 
housing options for all New Yorkers.” 

NC Jurisdictions Clamping Down 
on Panhandlers 

In the years since the city of Raleigh 
started requiring panhandlers to obtain 
permits to beg, police have issued many 
hundreds of citations. But the get-tough 
approach has not ended begging, accord¬ 
ing to the Raleigh News & Observer. In¬ 
stead the homeless have migrated from 
downtown streets far into the suburbs, 
spurring new rules governing the needy 
in those places as well. 

In November, the Wake County Board 
of Commissioners voted to require per¬ 
mits for panhandling. The permits would 
be issued only when an applicant can 
supply a photo ID card - something most 
homeless people and many beggars lack. 

And to the east, Johnston County is 
considering a permit requirement that 
includes a criminal background check. 


Police Seek Suspects in Three 
Homeless Killings 

Since Dec. 21, three Orange County, 
Calif., homeless men have been stabbed 
to death. Local authorities are trying to 
find out if someone is targeting the re¬ 
gion’s homeless and are asking residents 
to look out for their indigent neighbors. 

According to the City News Service, 
the first killing occurred Dec. 21 outside 
a shopping center in Placentia. James 
McGillivray, 53, was found with multiple 
stab wounds. Video from near the scene 
showed a thin man, wearing all black, ly¬ 
ing in wait before the attack, police said. 

Eight days later, a 42-year-old man was 
found stabbed to death along a riverbed 
trail in Anaheim, according to police. 

Then, two days after that, on Dec 31, 
a 57-year-old man was found stabbed to 
death in Yorba Linda, in a stairwell just 
outside a library. The Yorba Linda victim 
was identified Saturday as Paulus Cornelius 
Smit, whose last known address was in the 
city, The Orange County Register reported. 

Detectives have not established wheth¬ 
er one person committed all three killings. 

“We want everyone to watch out for 
the homeless population,” Dunn said. 

“If they see something unusual, give 
us a shout.” 

COMPILED BY MARY OTTO FROM 
PREVIOUSLY PUBLISHED REPORTS 


want to donate: 

$60 Provides food for six Writer's Group meetings. 
$100 Provides office supplies for one month. 

$300 Buys vendor badges for six months. 

$500 Makes significant improvements to the paper. 
$1,000 ecures space needed for vendor training. 
$1,500 rints four issues of the paper. 

$5,000 Helps build significant organizational capacity. 
Towards whatever is needed the most. 

Directly to vendor, 

$40 For a bimonthly subscription (26 issues) 





My info: 


Help Street Sense vendors like 
Douglas get back to work and 
improve their lives. 


Name 

Address 


8 

Email 


Douglas Pangburn came to Street Sense after injuries prevented him from finding a 
job. His favorite part of selling the paper is his repeat customers. He says since 
coming to Street Sense he has raised his status in the community and is getting to 
know more people. Each day he looks forward to buying a soda and sandwich and 
sitting down to relax after a long day of selling the paper. 



















Hopes & Resolutions 


Rolling Thunder 


By Veda Simpson 

Vendor 


By Jeffery McNeil 

Vendor 


What is my 
New Year’s 
resolution? 

To treat 
and love all 
living things 
that breathe 
like I breathe, 
bleed like I 
bleed, and 
cry like I cry, 
as I would 
want to be 
treated and loved. As the new year 
comes in, I would like to thank all my 
customers, old and new, for the love 
and support they have given me. Words 
can’t begin to say how much you mean 
to me and my cats (smile)! All you have 
done for us makes another day worth 
living, being able to continue my edu¬ 
cation to be a veterinarian’s assistant 
and live life on its own terms to help 
others, because if I can help some¬ 
one, my living is not in vain. It means 
so much to me when you let me know 
how much my singing means to you and 


By L. Morrow 

Vendor 


how it makes your day. Every song I sing 
comes from my heart and soul to touch 
yours, because no matter how bad life 
may seem, someone is worse off. You 
can thank your personal creator of your 
health, strength, and sane mind that 
you have the breath in your body to 
live just one more day. Count your many 
blessings; name them one by one. See 
what the Lord has done. 

One day we will have Peace, Holy 
Peace. Oh, what a day that’s going to 
be, when the evil is so asleep! I hate to 
remind you, but sisters and brothers, 
we’re living in trying times. Everyone is 
talking and planning their futures. But 
they should be thinking about now. We 
should be trying to clean our hearts and 
straighten our minds. Some people just 
ain’t going to do right, but we just have 
to leave them alone. One day we will all 
be able to live together, all for one and 
one for all, and not one spot of dirt will 
you be able to find because we’re all go¬ 
ing to have ourselves together and shine. 

Peace. It doesn’t take much to find a 
little peace. Peace, Holy Peace. 


Rolling Thunder was a former black 
quarterback. He was a star at a time 
when black quarterbacks were rare. 

Known as a prodigy from the first 
time he laced up his shoes, he was a 
stand-out from pee wee all the way to 
the pros. He seemed destined for the 
Pro Football Hall of Fame in Canton, 
Ohio. Unfortunately, in his case great 
expectations led to disappointment 
and tragedy. However, through salva¬ 
tion, life can be transformed. 

Rollin’s story is about experiencing 
life trials and getting a second chance. 
Telling his story may give someone 
hope when life feels miserable. Here 
is Rollin’s story in his words: 

“Back in 1963, when I was 5 years 
old, my parents moved from Mobile, 
Alabama, to Pittsburgh to escape from 
the racism of the South. We moved 
to a neighborhood called North View 
Heights on the North Side. 

“Growing up was not easy there. Po¬ 
lice sirens would run all through the 
night. You would hear screams and cry¬ 
ing from families when a drug dealer 
or a cop killed someone. Gangs were 
always trying to recruit you too. I was 
fearful because my parents were in the 
church and the preacher gave sermons 
about thugs who roamed the streets. 

“When I was 10 years old, my life 
changed. I would go to a place called 
Point State Park where the Allegheny 
and Monongahela rivers join, forming 
the Ohio River. I was playing a game 
called skip. The object was to take a 
rock, skip it across the river, and see if 
you could land on the other side of the 
bank. I usually won. 

“On this particular day, I saw a group 
of white kids playing tackle football. 
It was curious to me, seeing someone, 
who I learned to be the “center”, lin¬ 
ing up behind a fat person to shout 
“hike!”. Then everyone would start 
running in different directions yelling 
“I’m open!”. The ball was thrown and 
the “receiver” ran to a part called the 
“end zone,” screaming “touchdown!”. 

“Watching them play for a while, I 
finally asked if I could join them. The 
kids stared at me as if I said something 
wrong. A huge fellow named Chad, 


looked me over and said, ‘We don’t 
play with niggers.’ I’d never heard the 
word before and said, “what is a nig¬ 
ger?” Chad said you! “Get your black 
ass outta here or there will be trou¬ 
ble”. I was determined to play and did 
not leave. Chad got angrier until his 
face turned bright red. Then he took 
the football and threw as hard as he 
could, right at my face. As the ball 
was heading toward me, I raised my 
hands and scooped up the football. All 
the kids were amazed. Someone said, 
“Try it again” and Chad reared back 
and threw it as hard as he could and I 
caught the ball once more. 

“They finally said ‘come on and 
play.’ As I went into the huddle, the 
other side said, ‘let us see if he can 
run. Give him the ball.’ Chad, the 
quarterback, tossed the ball to me and 
defenders lunged to tackle me. I slid 
right past them and screamed ‘touch¬ 
down!’. Someone on the opposing 
team named Joseph hollered ‘he was 
lucky. Give him the ball once more!’ 
The same play was ran, only this time 
as defenders lunged at me, I decided 
not to avoid the tacklers. I just put my 
head down and run them over. I hit 
Joseph right in the chest and he fell 
over, unconscious. 

“As he lay on the ground, some¬ 
one shouted, ‘That nigger killed him!’ 
One of them grabbed me as I swung 
and hit him flush in the jaw. At that 
moment, a tall man with a straw hat 
said, ‘Enough!’ I did not know he was 
Chad’s father. He said, ‘the game is 
over! Everyone go home.’” 


To be continued ... 


Health and prosperity for all the homeless 
people in the world. 
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Vendor Writing 
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Spiritual Awakenin 



By David Denny 

Vendor 

My mother lives in a senior apart¬ 
ment in the Ward 8 section of our 
city. Sometimes I think they made 
that unit especially for her. She has 
access to her whole apartment in 
her Hoverround wheelchair. She has 
a china cabinet with trinkets and 
ornaments that span at least 50 
years. I enjoy my legacy by listening 
to the stories attached to each of 
the objects in this cabinet. There 
was one flowerpot on the windowsill 
with one plant in it. Ten other flow¬ 
erpots sat empty. I started think¬ 
ing about life and what makes life 
thrive and grow. That day I started 
my project to maintain the life of 
this striking planet. Horticulturist, I 
am not, but I have received certain 


spiritual insight during this venture. 
There is a relationship between 
plant and planter; it’s like the re¬ 
lationship between a preacher and 
his congregation. The planter pours 
life-giving water. The preacher 
pours the life-giving word of God. To 
be able to maintain life and delight 
in its stages of growth (from bud 
to blossoming plant) is a spiritual 
awakening for me. Today there are 
11 flowerpots with thriving plants, 
all coming from that one, solitary 
plant. My congregation is slowly 
growing, not by water alone but 
by the love invested in me through 
God. God is good. And my mother is 
happy (smile). 


The Letter 

By James Davis 

Vendor 

I emailed, Gmailed, and hot mailed. 

I twittered , / twatted, and l blogged. 

I googled , / gaggled, and I giggled. 

I faced , / friended, and I walled 
But not one would heed my call. 

I wanted to tell about the injustices 

Encountered by the over-educated and underemployed 

All this electronic media just got me annoyed. 

A warning on my laptop said I needed a password 
But when I got to the site the screen was blurred 
With all this technology we have to make it better. 

I just got out a stamp and mailed the damn letter. 


Your New Year, 
Not Mine 

By Chris Shaw 

"Cowboy Poet" 

Hands up, Hands out! 

Throw a rageful shout, 

For all the old forces prevail 
When will the enlightenment's 
Soul freely sail? 

Don't want to vote at all anymore. 

Barack is in 

Let HIM mind the store! 

News media mavens 

Sit cravenly by the sidelines 

Do they believe quarrelling yam me re rs 

Can set new guidelines? 

I am 99 percent unemployed up on the blocks 
Yet energy pulses all the way to my socks! 

The elite may not approve of my culinary choice 
Still my bagels I enjoy with the tastiest lox. 

If it don't get better come this here July 
(apologies to Sinatra) 

I'll rewind those Mayan clocks! My My! 


Winter 

By Sybil Taylor 

Vendor 

What a beautiful time of year 
To cherish the joy of a cold winter's day. 

Snowflakes. How they shimmer and glitter 
Within the sunlight's glare 
So sparkly in the air. 

Icicles. How they show such a glare 

Snow, blizzards, and snowstorms heading our way. 

Winter is a lot of fun 

And joyful moments, very cheerful days. 

Fresh and exciting and wonderful. 

Sleigh rides in deep snow, 

Sitting by an open fire, roasting marshmallows, 
Enjoying what winter really means. Putting on 
Coats, sweaters, jackets, hats, scarves, 

Corduroys, boots, socks, earmuffs, and hand warmers. 
All part of winter fun. 

So be a part of the joy this December. 

Enjoy the winter. 







Redefining Homelessness 


home • less per • son 


(1) lacks a fixed, regular, and adequate night-time residence; and 

(2) has a primary night-time residence that is - 

(a) a supervised publicly or privately operated shelter designed to provide temporary living accommodations 
(including welfare hotels, congregate shelters, and transitional housing for the mentally ill); 

(b) an institution that provides a temporary residence for individuals intended to be institutionalized; or 

(c) a public or private place not designed for, or ordinarily used as, a regular sleeping accommodation for 
human beings 

(3) who else? 


By Sarah Hogue 

Photojournalism Intern 

Stephen Wallace considers himself a 
“hyper-curious” philosopher who’s an 
advocate for peace. His days involve de¬ 
ciphering theory at the Calvert Library 
and his nights are spent in the home of 
anyone who lets him in. 

Wallace, 19, has been crashing with 
various friends and acquaintances since 
his parents kicked him out of their 
house during his senior year of high 
school. Now, as a couch-surfer, it ap¬ 
pears he may have officially joined the 
ranks of the homeless as defined by the 
U.S. Department of Housing and Urban 
Development (HUD). 

HUD’s old definition of homelessness 
did not include insecurely-housed folks 
such as Wallace. But the new definition, 
part of the Obama Administration’s 
Homeless Emergency and Rapid Transi¬ 
tion to Housing (HEARTH) Act, casts a 
much wider net. The stated goal is to 
enable HUD homeless programs to reach 
beyond helping people who are living in 
homeless, youth and domestic violence 
shelters, parks, alleys or doorways, and 
work to prevent homelessness among 
those who may be on the very brink of 
indigence. 

The new definition includes people 
who lack “a fixed, regular, and adequate 
nighttime residence,” according to HUD. 
So, a person, or a family, can be home¬ 
less, yet still be living in a home. 

People who voluntarily share housing 
for long periods would not be included 


in the new definition. But many other 
individuals and families have no choice. 
Many federal agencies have long con¬ 
sidered children living in doubled-up 
situations as homeless. 

In testimony before Congress on 
Dec. 15, HUD Deputy Assistant Secre¬ 
tary Mark Johnson explained the impor¬ 
tance of federal agencies serving the 
homeless to share a single definition. 
He also emphasized the impact that 
the new definition would have on his 
department’s ability to help homeless 
and insecurely housed families. 

“I personally appreciate the need to 
establish a common vocabulary across 
agencies if we are going to end home¬ 
lessness,” he said. “I experienced this 
firsthand when in 2009 and 2010 HUD 
and the Departments of Health and 
Human Services and Education worked 
together to develop a demonstration 
program to provide mainstream hous¬ 
ing services for families and children 
who had no housing or who were on the 
verge of losing their housing.” 

Many homeless advocates see HUD’s 
decision as a useful development. 

The old definition captured only some 
of the most vulnerable individuals and 
families and overlooked many more in 
desperate need of services, according 
to a joint statement released by the 
National Association for the Education 
of Homeless Children and the National 
Network for Youth. 


“In order to protect their children 
and to stay intact as a family, many 
homeless families seek to avoid the 
streets and obtain alternative arrange¬ 
ments. These arrangements are over¬ 
crowded, extremely unstable and often 
unsafe. Youth on their own also are 
more likely to couch surf due to lack of 
shelters or other options. Families flee¬ 
ing domestic violence are also at great 
risk in these arrangements,” the groups’ 
statement said. 

Neil Donovan, executive director of 
the National Coalition for the Home¬ 
less, agreed. 

“It expands the definition to include 
persons who are ‘doubled up,’ so that’s 
a positive,” he said. “But in practical 
terms, obtaining benefits as a home¬ 
less person or family will still rest with 
the individuals themselves. 

“One of the challenges is that it re¬ 
quires the individual to then confirm 
their status as ‘doubled up’ by way of... 
getting confirmation from an advocate 
or some government entity.” 

According to the National Coalition 
for the Homeless’ report “How Many 
People Experience Homelessness?,” the 
number of victims has been rising, and 
the cause are frequently attributed to 
the recession and the housing crisis. 

But homelessness is not a recent de¬ 
velopment, and the reasons for it go 
deeper than recent events. 

“The root causes of homelessness are 


a lack of affordable housing, systemic 
deficiencies in the health care system, 
and wages that have not kept pace with 
the cost of living,” Donovan said. 

To some, it might seem convenient to 
blame homeless people themselves for 
their predicament. But Donovan cau¬ 
tions against it. “People who don’t un¬ 
derstand that those are the root causes 
of homelessness assign the responsibility 
for homelessness on the individual. We 
call it ‘pathologizing homelessness.’” 

And being treated as psychologically 
abnormal or unhealthy becomes part of 
the stigma of homelessness. 

“So instead of saying, ‘this person is 
homeless because they live in a city or 
in a country that cannot address their 
needs,’” said Donovan, “what they do is 
they [people] say ‘this person is home¬ 
less because of substance abuse or men¬ 
tal illness or laziness or the fact that 
they can’t keep a job.’ When in fact, if 
that was the case, then there would be 
many more homeless people.” 

“In the case of homelessness, there’s 
a real apathy toward homeless individu¬ 
als,” Donovan said. “There’s a real sys¬ 
temic laziness.” 

With the new definition of homeless¬ 
ness, HUD is reaching past its comfort 
zone. There will be challenges ahead 
and more people to serve. HUD officials 
hope they may also use the definition to 
address homelessness while it’s still at 
the couch-surfing stage. 
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He Had a Dream 


By Tommy Bennett 

Vendor 

Martin Luther King’s walks for justice 
were always peaceful. They were non¬ 
violent, too. 

He was fighting for all people to be 
equal and to have the same rights. 
When I went to his memorial and saw 
his statue it brought back memories. 

Memories. I remember that pro¬ 
test was more peaceful and nonvio¬ 
lent than any I have seen since. When 
he was fighting for non-violence and 
peace, even though he got locked up 
and tear-gassed and even when they 
called out their dogs on him, he re¬ 
mained non-violent. 

He always talked about peace and 
loving his brothers and sisters. 

So, I see what Martin Luther King 
started when they protested, and how 
they protested was different from the 
protesters who we now see in Washing¬ 
ton, D.C. 

I have spoken with the Occupy DC 
movement people. A lot of them told 
me they aren’t going anywhere until 
they get justice. But I never heard any 
of them say they want to be non-violent. 


See, times change. 

I respect what they do. But if they 
knew what Martin Luther King did...his 
protests were nonviolent. They should 
learn something from the legacy he led 
with that protest. 

He respected everyone, without vio¬ 
lence and without fighting. The only 
people who were violent and fighting 
were the police. If you protest, it is 
always supposed to be peaceful. Even 
though they throw tear gas or send 
dogs, you should always be peaceful in 
your fight for what you want. 

If you do what you do, you get what 
you get. But if you don’t do it, you ain’t 
gonna get it. 

Always remember, keep God on your 
side because He will give you strength 
to do what you want. 

I’m gonna say it like this: Martin 
Luther King gave me my dream to get 
where I am at. So that is why I believe 
in what I do. See, peace is a good thing. 
If you learn to live with God, you are at 
peace with yourself. 



The Martin Luther King Jr. memorial. 

PHOTO COURTESY OF ROBERT GARCIA 


The Ides of March 

By Gary Minter 

Vendor 


“The fragrant crimson flowers were withered and blackened seven days later, 
When Night equaled the Day, and Pisces the Fish became Aries the Ram... 

Seven days before the vernal equinox, a freshly-cut bouquet of blood-red roses 
blossomed on a snow-white toga... 

And love died on the edge of a blade. 

How much sharper than a rose’s thorn, than a serpent’s tooth, 
is betrayal by a trusted friend? A beloved son? 

“Et tu, Brute?” 

the Ides of March, 44 B.C. 

[The above poem was written on the occasion of the assassination of Gaius Julius 
Caesar , the great Roman general and consul. The author is a little-known Roman 
poet, GariusJ. Minterius.] 


[The following song/poem is by Dion, a singer-songwriter of late 20th-century 
United States of America.] 

“Abraham, Martin, and John...and Bobby” 

“Has anybody here seen my old friend Abraham? 

Can you tell me where he’s gone? 

He freed a lot of people, but it seems the good they die young... 

I just looked around and he was gone...” 

Remember the great men who gave their lives for justice, peace, 
and freedom... 





Homeless 
Lives Too Often 
Cut Short 

“First Homicide of 2012“ a 
Stark Reminder that a List of 
Homeless Dead is by Nature 
Incomplete 


By Mary Otto 

Editor-in-Chief 


His body was found on the cold morn¬ 
ing of Oct 30, slumped in his wheelchair 
in the doorway of the old Hecht’s ware¬ 
house on New York Avenue, not far from 
a city shelter. 

A hypothermia alert had been de¬ 
clared in the city on the night of Oct 29 
and Hill’s death raised questions about 
the adequacy of the city’s system in¬ 
tended to protect the homeless from 
the cold. 

A report on Hill’s death by the city 
Department of Human Services con¬ 
cluded that Hill had not been turned 
away from the nearby New York Avenue 
shelter on the night he died. But some 
advocates wonder if more could have 
been done. 

An official from the city office of the 
Chief Medical Examiner said Jan 3 that 
Hill had died of the effects of acute and 
chronic alcoholism. The manner of his 
death was deemed accidental, the of¬ 
ficial said with “part of that being hypo¬ 
thermia because of the cold.” 


A list of the homeless dead is by na¬ 
ture incomplete, steadily unfolding. 
The lives of the homeless are often cut 
two or three decades short due to ex¬ 
posure, easily treated chronic diseases, 
addiction, or violence. On Dec 21, the 
names of 67 homeless people who died 
in and around Washington over the year 
were read at a vigil marking the local 
observance of National Homeless Per¬ 
sons’ Memorial Day. 

And on Dec. 31, the battered and 
strangled body of Street Sense vendor 
Leroy Studevant, 56, was found near a 
creek in Northeast D.C. 

District police are calling their in¬ 
quiry into his death the first homicide 
investigation of 2012. 

At the Dec. 21 vigil, as candles flick¬ 
ered in the sanctuary of New York Av¬ 
enue Presbyterian Church, others who 
had gone before him were recalled. 
Phyllis Jackson was remembered for 
her deep spirituality; Luther Hill for his 
military service and Cliff Carle, Jr. for 
his work as a vendor and photographer 
for Street Sense. 


The service was coordinated with Na¬ 
tional Homeless Persons’ Memorial Day vig¬ 
ils in at least 152 other communities, from 
Wasilla, Alaska to Palm Beach Florida. 

Every year since 1990, the National 
Coalition for the Homeless (NCH) has 
organized the vigils. They are always 
observed on the winter solstice, which 
marks the longest night of the year. 

In addition to local advocates, this 
year’s event drew two top federal of¬ 
ficials, U.S. Department of Housing and 
Urban Development Sec. Shaun Dono¬ 
van, and US Interagency Council on 
Homelessness Executive Director Barba¬ 
ra Poppe. They offered words of condo¬ 
lence but also stressed recent progress 
being made to address homelessness on 
local and national levels. 

Both highlighted strides being made 
toward a national goal of ending home¬ 
lessness among veterans by 2015. In 
2010, over 76,000 veterans experienced 
homelessness. But since 2008, more 
than 32,000 have been housed with the 
help of federal rent subsidy vouchers. 
And efforts are underway to retrain 


veterans for peacetime work and to ad¬ 
dress the mental health and substance 
abuse issues that sometimes contribute 
to their homelessness. 

“You and I cannot change that our 
brothers and sisters died homeless. 
What we can change is our future,” 
said Poppe. “We know what is needed 
and we know what works. We have de¬ 
creased veterans’ homelessness by 12 
percent in just one year. We can apply 
this wisdom to all populations.” 

Donovan told the story of Clayton Mc¬ 
Gee, a formerly homeless veteran who 
managed to overcome addiction and 
turn his life around. 

“Clayton’s name is not one of those 
we mourn tonight,” said Donovan. 
“Thanks to HUD and Dept of Veterans 
Affairs and thanks to his own determi¬ 
nation Clayton now has a home to live 
in with the treatment and job training 
he needed to rebuild his life.” 

Outreach efforts did not save the life 
of local Vietnam veteran Luther Hill, 
also listed as “Sarge,” on the memorial 
service roll. 





The D.C. National Homeless Persons' Memorial Day vigil. 

PHOTOS BY SARAH HOGUE 
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Comics & Games 



CLYDE 


BARNEY & CLYDE IS A COMIC STRIP ABOUT AN UNLIKELY FRIENDSHIP BETWEEN A HOMELESS MAN AND A TYCOON. IT'S ABOUT OUR MODERN, POLARIZED ECONOMY OF HAVES AND HAVE-NOTS. IT RE-EXAMINES TRADITIONAL MEASURES OF SUCCESS, 
FAILURE, AND THE NATURE OF HAPPINESS. 



ABOUT THE AUTHORS: GENE WEINGARTEN IS A COLLEGE DROPOUT AND THE NATIONALLY SYNDICATED HUMOR COLUMNIST FOR THE WASHINGTON POST. DAN WEINGARTEN IS A FORMER COLLEGE DROPOUT AND A CURRENT COLLEGE STUDENT MAJORING 
IN INFORMATION TECHNOLOGY. MANY THANKS TO GENE WEINGARTEN AND THE WASHINGTON POST WRITER'S GROUP FOR ALLOWING STREET SENSE TO RUN BARNEY & CLYDE. 



Courtesy of Krazydad.com 
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Would you like to 
continue support 
of Street Sense 
throughout the 
year? 


RESOLVE 


To break your 
dog’s bad habits. 


Order a subscription today! 


Not only will you recieve 26 issues 
with all our latest news, poetry and 
photography, you will also help raise 
awareness about poverty in the D.C. 


_YES! I want to subscribe 

to Street Sense for just $40 a year 
(26 issues). 

_I would also like to give half 

the cost of my subscription to my 
favorite vendor: 



www.BarkBysters.com 877-500-BARK 



all people are 

Welcome 

here 


J oin us in worship on Sundays at 
9:30 am, 11:00 am, 5:30 pm 

Homeless Outreach Hospitality 
Fridays at 9:00 


Foundry United Methodist Church 

A Reconciling Congregation 

1500 16 th Street NW | Washington DC | 20036 
202.332.4010 | foundryumc.@foundryumc.org 

www. fo undry u me. org 







































































































STREET SENSE 
January 4 -17, 2012 

FICTION 


U 1 



By Ivory Wilson 

Vendor 


In Part 1: Although Kathy , a beautiful 
Washington lawyer, usually leaves her 
beloved dog, Sade, in the care of a pet- 
sitter when she takes her annual ski 
trip to Wyoming, this year she brings 
the dog along. The trip gets off to a 
good start, with Kathy and her boy¬ 
friend Carl taking a walk in the snow 
with Sade. But disaster strikes when 
they leave Sade at the ski lodge and 
attempt to fly a small plane to a moun- 
taintop for a long downhill ski. A storm 
causes the plane to crash, badly injur¬ 
ing Carl and leaving Kathy unconscious. 

S kiers sitting in the lodge lobby 
are talking and drinking hot cof¬ 
fee. Randle tries to reach Carl 
on his radio while people are 
listening to the weather forecast on 
the radio. The weather forecaster says 
the weather is dangerous and all flying 


aircraft should stay on the ground until 
the whiteout is over. Randle keeps try¬ 
ing Carl’s radio and Sade looks out the 
window, barking at the mountain and 
howling, sensing something is wrong. 

Randle contacts Air Force Air and Res¬ 
cue. They say they cannot get a pilot in 
the air until the whiteout is over. The 
owner of the lodge, named Jake, puts 
more wood in the fireplace. Jake looks 
down at Sade and says, “Sometimes 
people and their animals connect. It 
doesn’t happen to everyone, but it hap¬ 
pens to some people, and that’s what’s 
happening to this dog.” He continues, 
with, “It’s 4:00 pm and the sun will be 
down by 6:00 pm, when you can’t see 
anything outside.” 

The plane is hidden between some 
trees and is mostly covered by snow. 
Carl is barely awake, going in and out 
of consciousness, and Kathy is breathing 


but not moving. They are still stuck in 
the plane. Randle knows they should 
have been back by now. It is six o’clock 
at night and the snow has stopped fall¬ 
ing. The whiteout has passed. Randle 
opens the door of the lodge to look out¬ 
side at his plane. Sade runs between his 
legs and toward the mountain. Randle 
closes the door and asks Jake, “Where 
do you think he’s going?” 

Jake smiles and rubs his chin while 
looking out the window at Sade run¬ 
ning up the mountain. Jake says, 
“He’s going to try and find his owner 
or die trying!” 

Randle gets back on his radio and 
tries to reach Carl. Sade searches in 
deep snow, following his nose all night 
when finally he picks up Kathy’s scent 
in the air. Sade finds a path of packed 
powder that leads straight up the moun¬ 
tain. He begins to smell his way up. 


The sun comes up and Randle takes 
to the sky. Sade is only 10 feet away 
from the downed plane. He finds it and 
starts barking. Randle spots Sade from 
the air and sees the downed plane. 
Sade gets inside the plane and immedi¬ 
ately licks Kathy’s face. 

Randle is circling and cannot land his 
plane where they are. He gets on his 
radio and talks with Lt. Col. Fly Jock 
Rick at Air Rescue. A chopper is in the 
air and on the way. Kathy and Carl 
are rescued and are sent to a hospital. 
They end up just fine - Carl has just a 
few broken bones. Sade’s love for his 
owner, Kathy, saved them just in time. 

The End. 




BROTHERS IN EXPRESSION 


I Need Love 


Negativity, part 2: 

Embracing 


By Ibn Hipps 

Vendor 

As a child I was beaten, spit upon, 
and told that I wouldn’t amount to 
nothing, like my nothing-ass mother. 
My father told me that so many times I 
believed him. 

I can still feel his cold, wet, slimy 
spit dripping down my face. At one 
time, me and my older brother, who is 
now deceased, were accused of some¬ 
thing we would never have thought of 
doing. My father took his loaded shot¬ 
gun and placed the barrel of that gun 
in my older brother’s mouth and asked 
him if he had done that awful thing. My 
brother replied, “no.” 

Then he placed the shotgun in my 
mouth and asked if I had done it, and 
said if I did not tell him the truth I 
would die. 

I said “no.” Later that day he found 
out we were telling him the truth. But 
he never apologized to us. 

That is just a little of what I went 
through as a child. 

Because of abuse 
and madness in my life, 

I grew up a very an¬ 
gry person, mad at the 
world because of what I 
had been through. 

My anger made com¬ 
munication with other 
people very difficult. I 
believed that everyone 
hated me, or was trying 
to bully me or to cheat me. I had lots of 
trust issues. I got into many fights and 
street wars. I could have been a boxer 
or joined the Army. 

Making the wrong decisions caused 
me pain and regrets. I started to re¬ 
alize my life would not change until I 
changed. But old habits die hard. 

Because of all the mental and physi¬ 
cal abuse, the hatred formed my face, 
my physical look, and my actions. I 
hurt people like I was hurt. And I went 
on, stuck in my abusive, childhood 
state of mind. 

It wasn’t easy to live on the streets 
of Northeast D.C. where drugs de¬ 
stroyed strong family homes, turned 
good mothers into prostitutes and fa¬ 
thers into strung-out junkies, boys into 


killers, leaders into followers, good 
neighborhoods into war zones, good 
cops into bad cops and so on. Me and 
my anger fitted right in. 

A speeding car on East Capitol Street 
killed my baby stepsister when she was 
only six years old. 

That dreadful day in 1996 was the 
saddest day of all for my family. After 
her death, the adults in my family went 
out and began using drugs. We kids 
were left to do what we wanted, when 
we wanted. 

Now, after being raised in the house 
and never allowed to go outside, sud¬ 
denly we were free to roam. 

The younger kids were taken by fos¬ 
ter care. Drugs and alcohol took us older 
ones. And the pain of our abuse would 
control us and take over our minds. 

We still bear the scars. Things like 
hugging and saying “I love you” is still 
strange to us cause that was rarely said 
in my household. 

Yet though I am still recovering, I 
feel more peaceful than I ever felt in 
my life. God is good. 

My father never 
said he was sorry for 
all the beatings and 
abuse. He went to 
the next life in 2002. I 
hope God forgives him 
and allows him to pass 
through the heavenly 
gates. 

I ask all the mem¬ 
bers of my family, 
friends and random people who I have 
hurt to please forgive me for all the 
pain I have caused. 

God is in my life now, so he guides 
me toward all that is good. 

When it is my time to go, I hope 
people will be able to think of the 
positive things I have done and not the 
negative ones. 

Though I am homeless, I am trying 
to live my life in a new way, to get my 
own place. Street Sense has given me a 
chance, and I am thankful with all my 
heart and soul to be starting over. 

When you see me standing on the 
corner of 14th Street by the train sta¬ 
tion I hope you will show me some love. 
And please remember that love is some¬ 
thing that is still new to me. 


By Jaamill Hipps 

Vendor 

It is possible to win a battle, but 
it is impossible to win a war until we 
win the war within ourselves. Why do 
we embrace negativity and evil more 
than we embrace positivity? Why do 
we enjoy murder, mayhem, vanity, 
greed, lust and envy? Why do we find 
this so entertaining? 

Billions of dollars are made from 
the Seven Deadly Sins because we em¬ 
brace and enjoy them. What does that 
say about you? It says that you love to 
embrace your negative side. If you like 
provocative and violent movies and mu¬ 
sic, then you are the one who embraces 
negativity and contributes to the mad¬ 
ness of glorifying the negative aspect 
in people. If you are reading this paper, 
then I am talking to you. 

The only way we will win the war 
against hunger, poverty and oppression 
is by waging the war against the Seven 
Deadly Sins within ourselves. 

I am not a preacher, nor am I the 
smartest man in the world. But it seems 
to me that the Seven Deadly Sins are 
character traits. Look into yourself and 
analyze your character and what mold¬ 
ed that character. Why do you enjoy 
negativity? How did you learn to enjoy 
the gory details of negativity? Why is 
that negative whisper so loud, long and 
nagging? Why can’t you hear the posi¬ 
tive whispers? 

We need to analyze these biblical 
words so that we will know the literal 
meaning. We must wage a war against 
these seven deadly character traits 
in ourselves and teach what we have 
learned with every fiber of our being. 
What’s in your heart shows upon the 
limbs, and what shows upon the limbs 
makes a ripple effect in your environ¬ 
ment. It is essential to world peace that 
we learn the consequences of embrac¬ 
ing negativity and its outcome. 

If you know a person with one of 
these traits, tell her it is wrong and that 
she shouldn’t indulge in such negative 
feelings of the heart. Do not accept 
these traits within yourselves. We are 
born into these traits rather than born 


with them. These traits spread faster 
than wildfire and touch everything in 
its path. All the guns, bombs, diseas¬ 
es, picket signs, hunger and poverty 
will never cease to exist until we, as 
a whole, wage war against all negative 
traits. We are losing loved ones be¬ 
cause of these seven deadly character 
traits. We condone or tolerate these 
seven deadly character traits within our 
households and then try to blame the 
government about the situation in the 
United States. 

The government is greedy and we 
all condone, glorify and accept this. 
Each individual was raised to be that 
way, creating this undesirable situation 
for millions of people around the world 
because we take negative thinking or 
feelings within ourselves as jest. A lot 
of people don’t even know that the way 
they think is negative. There can never 
be a cure if the ill don’t know they’re 
ill. We must let them know that they’re 
in dire need of spiritual healing because 
their disease is extremely contagious. 

The only vaccine for these seven 
deadly, contagious character traits is 
constant supplications, staying in re¬ 
membrance of God all day. Every day 
think of a little prayer in your head to 
God, turn it into a favorite rhythm and 
say it all day. There is an old saying that 
you worship what it is you’re thinking 
about all the time. And that’s how the 
beautiful world came to this. We have 
contributed to the situation around the 
world by embracing negativity in our¬ 
selves and in others. 

God will not fix the condition of 
a people until they fix the ills within 
their hearts and teach it. We all are in 
this situation deriving from embracing 
negativity. Therefore, until we as all of 
humanity wage war against our negative 
feelings, we’re just wasting money on 
wars, money on paper for picket signs 
and money on building prisons. We need 
to be investing our money in treating 
the ills of the heart in ourselves and in 
our environment such as your house¬ 
hold. Your household is the future of 
this world, and the future of this world 
is learning from you to tolerate and 
condone negative thinking. 


Because of abuse 
and madness in my 
life, I grew up a very 
angry person, mad 
at the world be¬ 
cause of what I had 
been through. 





Street Sense vendor Kenneth Belkosky, his tabby cat Cappy, and their apartment. 

PHOTOS BY SARAH HOGUE 
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My Apartment, Round 2 

By Ken Belkosky 

Vendor 


Due to a rent increase, I was not able 
to keep the apartment I recently ac¬ 
quired at the end of last year (allowing 
me the opportunity to move out of my 
group housing situation at the time and 
live on my own). The Arlington Street 
People’s Assistance Network (A-SPAN) 
was able to find me a manageable sub¬ 
stitute however. Since November 1st 
of 2011, I have been moved from 2000 
Columbia Pike Apt. 4 in Arlington to a 
newly renovated apartment complex 
called Taylor Square, also in Arlington. 

The transition has had its ups and 
downs. I’ve kept the same phone num¬ 
ber as I had in my old apartment. Un¬ 
fortunately, now I have to pay for all 
utilities (Gas, electric, and water). 

I also had to give up one of my cats, 
Monty. I was able to keep the good one, 
Cappy, though. (He doesn’t scratch all 
of the furniture!) The reason I actually 
had to give up Monty was that my payee 
said they could only afford one pet fee 
for the apartment. The fee was $150/ 
animal. I had to return Monty to the 
Animal Welfare League of Arlington so 
they could find him a good home. 

I’m still in the A-SPAN program that 



connected me with housing, and I’m 
still working for Street Sense. I’m also 
still involved with the street soccer 
team that I started last spring, the Ar¬ 
lington Tigers. Right now we’re taking 
a winter break, but we plan on getting 
back on the field starting in February. 
Sarah Morse, the Volunteer Programs 
& Special Events Manager with A-SPAN 
has graciously remained my director 
of coaches and my PR person, because 
the team has to be associated with a 
homeless outreach program to qualify 
for the national tournament. (Thank 
you Sarah!) 

In the photos, you can see that the 
apartment was in some sort of a mess. 
That was because it was the weekend 
I had moved in, and I hadn’t had a 
chance to organize everything. I’d like 
to thank all of the readers of the paper 
for their support and Street Sense’s sup¬ 
port for Cappy and me. 















































Vendor Veda Simpson wonders, "did you know?": The original Cheetah, the chimpanzee from the "Tarzan" movies, died Dec. 24 of kidney failure. 
He was reported to be 80 years old. He retired in Florida. In his last years he loved to paint. While fans mourned the famous primate, reports were mixed 
about whether it was actually the first Cheetah, mostly because 80 is an exceptionally old age for a chimp. 


Thank You to Street Sense and Our Readers 


Making a Difference 

By Phillip Black 

Vendor ; 'Cat-in-the-Hat' 

I remember, just like it was yester¬ 
day, when I walked into the office to 
start selling papers for Street Sense. I 
met founders Laura Thompson Osuri and 
Ted Henson. They made me feel wel¬ 
come with their kindness and love. They 
showed great respect to me and all the 
other vendors. 

To all the staff members of Street 
Sense, I want to thank you. Our editor- 
in-chief, Mary Otto, our new director, 
Brian Carome, and our vendor manager, 
Allen Hoorn, are very much hands-on, 
and they treat you like family. And the 
interns are The Best. I know. I would 
not have been able to stand on my feet 
again if it weren’t for Street Sense. And 
even though I’m homeless, when I walk 
into the Street Sense office ... it’s home. 


By Michael Pennycook 

Vendor 

One cold day in December 2010, I was 
with my girlfriend in Tenleytown. I saw 
this guy with a Cat-in-the-Hat hat on, 
selling Street Sense newspapers, so I 
went up to him. We talked for a couple 
of hours. As we were talking, people 
were coming up to him to buy the pa¬ 
per. It was as if everyone loved him. He 
told me that on Tuesday I could go down 
to the Street Sense office and sign up to 
be a vendor. 

The following Tuesday I went to the of¬ 
fice at 2 p.m. and signed up. After the 
training session, I received 10 free papers. 

My first territory was Dupont Circle. 

I met a lot of nice people, and I en¬ 
joy the people who say “hello” to me 
at the Dupont Circle farmers’ market 
every Sunday. 


When I started selling the paper, I 
was sleeping at a motel in Virginia every 
night. I was working for 9 to 12 hours a 
day just to make enough money to pay 
for the motel every night and a little bit 
of food for my girlfriend and me. Du¬ 
pont was very good to me, and I appre¬ 
ciate all the people who helped me out. 
Just three months ago my girlfriend’s 
dad started letting me stay at his house 
in Rockville. Now I sell the paper at 
Friendship Heights every weekday morn¬ 
ing starting at 5:30. I love the people 
up there. They have been helping me a 
lot. Every morning I say, “Good morning. 
Get your copy of Street Sense, a won¬ 
derful paper that cares about people. 
Keep smiling and have a great day.” 

My girlfriend is five months pregnant, 


and we are having a boy! I am so happy. 
This will be my first baby. I love Street 
Sense. It has done so much for me and 
my girlfriend. Again, thank you to all 
the people who buy and read the pa¬ 
per. I love you all, and may God keep 
and bless you. 

My baby boy should be here in April. 

I can’t wait. 


Good Search 

YOU SEARCH WE GIVE™ 

powered by -fcXHoor SEARCH 

Start searching the internet at GoodSearch.com and donate 
a penny to Street Sense with every search! 



Classic Albums 1986 

Join us for an evening as we celebrate some of the greatest albums of 1986 performed LIVE. 

• Peter Gabriel “So” performed by Adrian Krygowski 
• Paul Simon “Graceland” performed by Rene Moffatt 
• Bruce Springsteen “LIVE 1975-85” performed by Jon Kaplan 
• The Violent Femmes “The Bind Leading the Naked” performed by Amber Dutton 
• Elvis Costello & the Attractions “Blood & Chocolate” by Jason Mendelson & the Open Doors 
LIVE at the Electric Maid - 268 Carroll St. NW Washington, DC 20012 
Saturday, January 28, 2012, 7:30pm, $10 Suggested Donation 
Metro: Red Line - Takoma 



Street Sense wishes to thank our corporate sponsor 


CAMRIS 


Shop, Cook, Eat... 


INTERNATIONAL 


Dedicated to improving the health and well-being 
of communities worldwide. 


and begin a healthier, kinder new year 
with help from VeryVegelicious 

Y ou’ll enjoy delicious, easy-to-prepare veggie meals in no time 
with my personalized, four-week, fun & flexible shopping, 
meal-planning, and cooking program! 


New Year's Special 

$ioo off entire program! 

See www.veryvegelicious.com for 
additional discounts and details. 



Email Caroline@veryvegelicious.com or call 301-922-6223 


CAMRIS is a dynamic international development consulting firm with 
more than 50 years of experience designing and managing 
complex, large-scale projects in all regions of the world. 


6931 Arlington Road | Suite 575 | Bethesda, MD 20814 | camris.com 

























Service Spotlight: Academy of Hope 
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By Case Keltner 

Editorial Intern 


Since opening as an informal tutor¬ 
ing program in 1985, the Academy of 
Hope has developed into a model for 
adult literacy programs in the greater 
D.C. area. By promoting a supportive 
community that creates a comfort¬ 
able learning environment, the Acad¬ 
emy provides the tools needed for 
educational success. Students have 
the opportunity to participate in an 
interactive classroom setting as well 
as receive individual assistance. 

The Academy of Hope makes the 
individual’s goals the Academy’s goals 
as well, whether a student hopes to 
test for a higher literacy level or pass 
the GED. The need for basic adult 
education remains strikingly evident. 
One in five adults lacks a high school 
diploma, while one in three cannot 
read a newspaper or map. By supply¬ 
ing an educational foundation for 


its students, the Academy of Hope 
instills a long-lost ingredient for suc¬ 
cess: “hope.” 

Educational success in the class¬ 
room translates into financial stabil¬ 
ity for most Academy students. Prior 
to obtaining GEDs, only 33 percent 
of future graduates received more 
than $15,000 annually. But, equipped 
with their diplomas, school officials 
say the majority go on to earn higher 
wages. Ninety percent of participants 
are able to stop receiving public as¬ 
sistance benefits. 

Academy of Hope graduates leave 
armed with the tools for success and 
prepared for a new chapter in their 
lives. 

For more information, visit http:// 
www.aohdc.org. 


DEPARTMENT OF 

MENTAL HEALTH ACCESS HOTLINE 

1-888-7WE HELP (1-888-793-4357) 

SHELTER 

Calvary Women’s Services 
110 Maryland Avenue, NE 
(202) 289-0596 (office) 

(202) 289-2111 (shelter) 
www. c a l va ry se rvi ces. o rg 

Central Union Mission (Men) 

1350 R Street, NW 

(202) 745-7118, www.missiondc.org 

Open Door Shelter (Women) 

425 2nd Street, NW 
(202) 393-1909 

www.newhopeministriesdc.org/id3.html 

Community of Hope (Family) 

1413 Girard Street, NW 

(202) 232-7356,www.communityofhopedc.org 

Covenant House Washington (Youth) 

2001 Mississippi Avenue, SE 

(202) 610-9600, www.covenanthousedc.org 

John Young Center (Women) 

119 D Street, NW 

(202) 639-8469, www.catholiccharitiesdc.org 


My Sister’s Place 

PO Box 29596, Washington, DC 20017 
(202) 529-5261 (office) 

(202) 529-5991 (24-hour hotline) 

N Street Village (Women) 

1333 N Street, NW 

(202) 939-2060, www.nstreetvillage.org 

Samaritan Inns 
2523 14th St., NW 
(202) 667 - 8831 

http://www.samaritaninns.org/home/ 

New York Ave Shelter (Men 18+) 

1355-57 New York Avenue, NE 
(202) 832-2359 

FOOD 

Charlie’s Place 

1830 Connecticut Avenue, NW 
(202) 232-3066 

www.stmargaretsdc.org/charliesplac 

Church of the Pilgrims (Sundays only) 

2201 P Street, NW 

(202) 387-6612, www.churchofthepilgrims.org 
Thrive DC 

Breakfast served Mon.-Fri., 9:30-11 a.m. 
Dinner for women and children, Mon.-Fri., 
3-6 p.m. 


St. Stephens Parish Church 

1525 Newton St, NW 

(202) 737-9311, www.thrivedc.org 

Food and Friends 
219 Riggs Road, NE 

(202) 269-2277, www.foodandfriends.org 

Miriam’s Kitchen 

2401 Virginia Avenue, NW 

(202) 452-8089, www.miriamskitchen.org 

The Welcome Table 
Church of the Epiphany 
1317 G Street, NW 

(202) 347-2635, http://www.epiphanydc. 
org/ministry/welcometbl.htm 

MEDICAL RESOURCES 

Christ House 

1717 Columbia Road, NW 

(202) 328-1100, www.christhouse.org 

Unity Health Care, Inc. 

3020 14th Street, NW 

(202) 745-4300,www.unityhealthcare.org 

Whitman-Walker Clinic 

1407 S Street, NW 

(202) 797-3500, www.wwc.org 

OUTREACH CENTERS 

Bread for the City 

1525 Seventh Street, NW 

(202) 265-2400 

1640 Good Hope Road, SE 

(202) 561-8587, www.breadforthecity.org 

Community Council for the Homeless at 
Friendship Place 
4713 Wisconsin Avenue NW 
(202) 364-1419, www.cchfp.org 

Bethany Women’s Center 
1333 N Street, NW 

(202) 939-2060, www.nstreetvillage.org 

Father McKenna Center 
19 Eye Street, NW 
(202) 842-1112 

Friendship House 
619 D Street, SE 

(202) 675-9050, www.friendshiphouse.net 

Georgetown Ministry Center 
1041 Wisconsin Avenue, NW 
(202) 338-8301 

www. georgetownmi nistrycenter. org 


Martha’s Table 

2114 14th Street, NW 

(202) 328-6608, www.marthastable.org 

Rachel’s Women’s Center 

1222 11th Street, NW 

(202) 682-1005, www.ccdsd.org/howorwc.php 

Sasha Bruce Youthwork 
741 8th Street, SE 

(202) 675-9340, www.sashabruce.org 

So Others Might Eat (SOME) 

71 “0” Street, NW 

(202) 797-8806; www.some.org 

ADDITIONAL RESOURCES 

Academy of Hope GED Center 
601 Edgewood Street, NE 
(202) 269-6623, www.aohdc.org 

Catholic Community Services 

924 G Street, NW 

(202) 772-4300, www.ccs-dc.org 

D.C. Coalition for the Homeless 
1234 Massachusetts Ave., NW 
(202) 347-8870, www.dccfh.org 

Community Family Life Services 

305 E Street, NW 

(202) 347-0511, www.cflsdc.org 

Foundry Methodist Church 

1500 16th Street, NW 

(202) 332-4010, www.foundryumc.org 

Gospel Rescue Ministries (Men) 

810 5th Street, NW 

(202) 842-1731, www.grm.org 

Hermano Pedro Day Center 
3211 Sacred Heart Way, NW 
(202) 332-2874 

www.ccs-dc.org/find/services/ 

JHP, Inc. 

425 2nd Street, NW 

(202) 544-9126, www.jobshavepriority.org 

Samaritan Ministry 

1345 U Street, SE 

1516 Hamilton Street, NW 

(202) 889-7702, www.samaritanministry.org 


SHELTER HOTLINE: 
1 - 800 - 535-7252 







VENDOR PROFILE: EVELYN NNAM 

By Eric Falquero 

Managing Editor 


“I love my¬ 
self, that’s 
what makes 
me happy.” 

I had to 
ask Evelyn 
Nnam (sp?) 
what moti¬ 
vated her to 
be so sweet 
to everyone. 

I often see 
her selling Street Sense when I leave 
work in the afternoons. She faithfully 
sells everyday at the corner of 13th and 
G streets NW in the afternoon, and 13th 
and F streets in the morning. 

Evelyn became homeless in 2000 but 
prefers not to dwell on it. “I want to 
move forward in life.” She tried work¬ 
ing in housekeeping but found it too 
stressful for the amount of money it 
paid. She came to Street Sense when 
a close friend pushed her to do more. 
“When life was tough for me, she rec¬ 
ommended I start somewhere.” 

Determined to focus on her education 
for lasting improvement in life, Nnam 
enrolled in an adult education program. 
A month after starting school, she also 
became a Street Sense vendor. Evelyn 
has been selling the newspaper for four 
years now. She has completed two years 
of her schooling but had to take a break 
when money became tight. “I am doing 
Street Sense to pay for my education.” 

She likes selling the paper and has 
found friends in some of the other ven¬ 
dors. “Street Sense is a part of me - 
it’s my business, that’s what I call it: 
MY business.” 


Though born in Nigeria, Evelyn is a 
Washingtonian to the core. She came to 
the District with her family when she 
was very young and has lived here all 
her life. “I love D.C., I love to move 
around the city,” Nnam said. “And I love 
talking to my customers.” She wants to 
remain in the city. 

In 2010, Nnam was able to find an 
apartment for her and her 11-year-old 
daughter, Victory. They split the apart¬ 
ment with a friend. She said, “Street 
Sense has helped me to stand on my 
feet.” Nnam says she now can afford 
to buy food and get nice clothes for 
her daughter. 

Evelyn wants the best for her daugh¬ 
ter. “She is in school now, and I wish 
that she will go to university and get 
her own degree,” Nnam said. “She is 
good in school.” One of their favorite 
pastimes is to sit and play cards togeth¬ 
er. ’’What I love of my daughter is that 
she is so sweet to me and loves to keep 
me company.” 

“I want to progress in life; I want this 
new year to be progress.” Evelyn hopes 
to move forward in the positive direction 
her life is headed, and when asked if 
she had anything she would like to share 
with the world, it was, “thank you.” 

“I want to say thank you to the peo¬ 
ple, to thank all the customers that buy 
Street Sense.” 

Fun Facts: 

Favorite food: Pepperoni and Cheese 
Pizza, Chicken and Rice 

Favorite activity: Reading - Evelyn 
likes to read fiction stories to improve 
her knowledge of language 
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LAST WORD: PEACE IN THE MIDST OF A STORM 

By Lawless Watson 

Former Vendor 

I think back till around the time the daybreak came upon us on Sunday, 
December 25th, 2011. It was then that I was awakened by the annoying 
sound of my cell phone ringing. I must admit that I purposely selected 
that annoying ringtone because it was so loud. However, on this particu¬ 
lar morning - CHRISTMAS MORNING - that phone was in jeopardy of losing 
its life. So, reluctantly - while my eyes were still closed, I reached for 
my phone, blindly picked it up and tapped the little green button - all in 
attempt to relieve my ears from that annoying sound. It was then that 
my displeasure was shattered by the soft calming sound of my big sister’s 
voice. Not her normal voice. Her voice this time was calming, way too 
calming - so calming that I immediately knew what the conversation 
involved, my mother’s medical condition. But instead, my sister told me 
that our mother had passed away. As my sister talked to me, it seemed 
as if her voice and conversation were replaced by these thoughts: 

In the past, I had often wondered what it would be like if my mother 
were to die. To think of such made me sad. To dwell on it made me cry. 
And to wallow in thought about it made me uncontrollably miserable. But 
now that I found myself living through that fear it seems as if I heard a 
voice saying to me, in my head and in my heart, “I am giving your mother 
the best Christmas present that she has gotten ever in her life: I brought 
her home to be with me.” 

And thus I have found myself in a state of peace that I cannot explain. 
Not a normal peace as we would call it, but a peace that rivals my nor¬ 
mal ways of responding. I take this time to encourage you all to mend 
any bridges and heal all wounds that may be between you and anyone 
you love. 


***ln April 2010, Lawless gave up his apartment to live with his moth¬ 
er and since then experienced a time for them to bond and mend the 
bridges and wounds between them. He finds it significant that he was 
able to spend 7 months living with his mother, that she passed away 7 
weeks after he moved back out, and that after she passed away, her 
body was brought back to DC (she lived in Baltimore) and he has been 
the closest relative to her for the 7 days leading up to services. 



Christmas at the Occupy movment. 

PHOTO BY BRETT MOHAR 

























